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Shall we then draw a cynical conclusion
from all this, and say that knowledge is a
useless burden; or if we think so, why do
we think it ? I have very little doubt in my
own mind that why so many young men
despise and even deride knowledge is be-
cause knowledge has been presented to them
in so arid a form, so little connected with
anything that concerns them in the remotest
degree. We ought, I think, to wind our
way slowly back into the past from the
present; we ought to start with modern
problems and modern ideas, and show people
how they came into being; we ought to
learn about the world, as it is, first, and
climb the hill slowly. But what we do is to
take the history of the past, Athens and
Rome and Judaea, three glowing and shining
realms, I readily admit; but we leave the
gaps all unbridged, so that it seems remote,
abstruse, and incomprehensible that men
should ever have lived and thought so.

Then we deluge children with the old
languages, not teaching them to read, but to
construe, and cramming the little memories
with hideous grammatical forms. So the